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FARMERS' TROUBLES,

The War of the Stockmen and
¢“Nesters” in Texas.

[Dallas Cor. Cincinnati Enquirur.]

There is trauble brewing in the grazing
districts in Texas, and what the outcoms
will be is hard to determine. The rich com-
panies and corporations which organized to
control the great cattle districts are liable to
have to succumb to ““mob law,” or extermin-
ate their opponents. To give a history of the
trouble briefly: There has been a mutual dis-
like between the stockmen and the “Nesters,”
as they arve called. The stockmen regarded
the farmers as intruders; they hated
and spurned the men who undertook to plow
the sod aud cultivate the soil. Of course,
the farmers, were not slow to discover this
fact and reciprocate the feeling. The great
tide of emigration continuing to pour into
the state, the stockmea began to realize that
their interests were jeopardized. The con-
test betwen them and the farmers developed
into a struzgle for existence. There were
concerned the large cattle companies, whose
wealtk and magnitude were heralded as
overpowering.

‘Where before appeared a few men in sev-
eralty now appearcu u corporate body or
strong company, power{ul and aggressive
Their purpose, it is obvious, is to drive out
the farmer by rendering agricultural pur-
suits impracticable, by impeding communi-
cation, monopolizing the territory, and es-
pecially the water. The method adopted by
them was to purchase alternate sections in a
body and then fence in the entire tract. Very
often they owned but a small portion of the
land inclosed. One instance is given where
130,000 acres were inclosed, the company
proviug title to only 20,000. The farmers
claim an equal interest in the unoccupied
lands, and that they should not be fenced,
except by the actual owuers,

Anotber aggravation and annoyance ls
that the wire fences built by stockmen are
built to impede travel as much as possible.
They are great expanders of distance. Take
a pasture thirty miles square. A son livin,
about the ccntre upon one side, and the
father upon the other, would be compelled to
travel sixty miles to visit each other, although
they lived only thirty milesapart. All
these things combined to produce bit-
terness, and a spirit of retaliation
and revenge, and the results if not speedily
averted will bring destruction, ruin and bor-
der warfave, The farmers, or*‘Nesters,as they
are called, organized, and the wire fence is
being cut to pieces and entirely destroyed
wherever it is used to encircle the cow. Tho
cutting is principally done in the night,
although large bodies have been discovered
at work in the daytime. Itis rumored that
a line-rider in Jack county was lynched
for interfering with a party engaged

in demolishing wire fences. The
stockmen and their cow-boys are
preparing  for the conflict. They are

aclass noted for bravery; in fact, the life
they Jead, away from society and the in-
fluence of government, soon breed a reck
lessness of life that isakin to desperation.
It is called bravery, but it is more properly
an inability to appreciate the value of life.

- The rifle, pistol and knife are being cleaned

and polished, and who can estimate the
devastation, ruin and bloodshed that will
follow if something is not done to avert the
threatened disaster?

Unecle Jimmy in the City.
[Inter Ocean ‘‘Curb-Stone Crayons.”]

But the captain was only one among thou-
sands, and of thuse was Uncle Jimmy Vincent,
of Christian county. Mr. Vincent is one of
the royal, simple-minded old fellows whose
code of ethics involves the idea of politeness
to bootblacks, newshoys, and servaut girls.
He was quartered with his uppish city rela-
tives at a fashionable boarding-house, and he
kept them on nettles by his hearty ‘“‘good
mornings” and ‘‘good evenings” to the dining-
room girls, and by his friendly chats with
the girl who looked after the rooms. The
crisis came one day at dinner, when Uncle
Jimmy, having devoured his ration of roast-
ing ears, crooked his finger at the waiter and
said, a little bashfully but confidingly, “You
‘bring me some more corn and I won't take
any pie.”

On the street Uncle Jimmy was a puzzle to
the newsboys and bootblacks. When a boy
offered him a paper he couldn’t refuse with-
out explaining, in his frank, kindly, tempo-
rizing way, that he didn’t want any, because
he couldn’t read without his specs. And when
the bootblacks wanted to shine him up, he
stopped to confide to them the fact that he
got up before the city folks and blacked his
boots himself, and he would leave it to them
to say if he didn't do a “‘pretty good job for
an old man.” And there wasn’t a boy that
had the face to chaff the old gentleman.

Made-Up Men.
[San Francisco Chronicle.]

“No, the custom is not original. It comes
from abroad, where roues, dandies, and court-
followers who are getting old make up to a
graater extent than the most slender and
homely ballet-dancer in the country. After
a man gets to be betwe:n 45 and 50 year’s of
age his abdominal region expands and he
becomes corpulent. To avoid this he
orders an appliance, which, although it
differs somewhat from the female corset, is
virtually a corset, and clinches the wearers
adipose tissue up so as to make his form
almost as perfect as an Apollo. Then by the
judicious use of a few pads and some paint
and powder, aided by false teeth and hair
dye, the aged beau looks many years younger
and frisks about a ball-room with a step as
light asa youth of 20. Army officers, as a
general thing, are very proud of their
shapes, and if nature has been unkind to
them they wear corsets and pad. There are
a dozen or more of Uncle Sam's brass-
buttoned dandies who deal with me.”

Deserted Virginia Homes.
[Joaquin Miller.]

One afternoon, along with a small party, I
went hunting for wild turkeys over the vast
track of 4,000 acres of hill and valley woods
and meadow land. And I am sure we gal-
loped through at least fifty orchards, andsaw
quite as many deserted homes with the once
cultivated fields of blue grass, and stones fall-
fog back into a state of nature. Now I know
it is stated and believed that the owners of
these flelds fell in the war. Notso. These
men pushed over the Blue range long ago.
Even as early as the day when the present
state of [llinois wasknown as *‘Illinois county,
state of Virginia,” these little mountain homes
were being massed togetber, and resolving
themselves into great cattle ‘‘ranches” like
this one on which [ have just been spending
the most delightful daysof my life. How
many strunge, old-new s.ories one finds down
here among these ancient people. And how
many curious relics of days ‘‘before the war,
sah.”

Rditorial Writing.
[“Gath.”])

There aretwo uses of editorial writing.
The first is p: correct boldly false tendencies
in the peo The next is to encourage good
tendencies in the people, and to express in the

KEEP NOTHING FROM MOTHER,

They sat at the spinning together

And they spun the fine white thread;
One face was old and the other youug—'
A golden and a silver

At times the young voice broke in song
That was wonderfully sweet;

And the mother's heart beat deep and calm
For ber joy was most complete,

There was many a holy lesson,
Interwoven with silent prayer
Taught to her gentle, listening child
As Llicy two sat spinning there.

“And of all that 1 speak, my darling,
From my older head and heart,

God giveth me one last thing to say,
And with it thou shalt not part.

“Thou wilt listen to many voices,

And ah! woe that this must bel
The voice of praise and the voice of love
A the voice of flattery.

“But listen to me, my little one,
There's one thing that thou shalt fear—
Let nover a word to my love be suid”
Whicli her mother may not hear.

“No matter how true, my darling one,
The words may seem to thee,

They are not fit for iny child to hear
If they cunnot be told to me,

“If thon’lt ever keep the young heart pure
And thy mother’s heart from fear,

Bring all that is said to thee by day
At night to thy mother’s ear.”

CONCZRNING A SENATOBR.

A H»rif-Waked Statesman Catches

Sudden Sightefthe Dangzer Siznal.

[Chicago Tribune.] )

Ex-Sorgeant-at-Arins French, in his inter-
esting lecture, “Ten Years Among th: Scui-
tors,” relates the following amusing anscelote
concerning Senator Davis, of West Virginia:
“There was Davis, of West Virginia,  Feomn
the huuble position of a brakenuun upon the
railrondl he has fought his upward way to
two hLonorable elections to the senante. An
indusirious, useful, honorabic member. A
diligent, conscicntious worker on approprias
tion ¢ wunittess, and, with Windom, earucst
in all «ftorts for improving and cheapeningy
transportation from the interior to the sca-
board, 1t is wonderful how the influence of
early wlucation or early habits clings to us in
after life,

Senator Davis, who, I have just told you,
wus in carlier days a brakeman, once gave
the senate an emphatic demonstration of this
oft-uoted fact. Judge Thurman, being agen-
erous snufl-taker, carried an immeunse red
bandauva handkerchief; and when he avose
to speak usually, as a preliminary, grasped
his nose with the red bandauna ami gavea
blast like a trompet. It was well toward
morning of & wearisomne all-night session, and
Senator Davis was asleep, his head resting
upon l:is desk.  But 1will say for the senator

that e was not often asleep in the
senate,  Senator Elmunds bad provoked
Judge Thurman to a speech, and, by

introduction, the judge unfurled his
red bandanna’and blew a blast of more than
wsual power. Mr. Davis may have heen
dreaming of his old railroad days: at any
rate he sprang to his feet in a half-dazed cou-
dition, and, catching sight of the red flag—
the old signal of danger—and seeming to im-
agine that be heard a shrick or alurm from
the open throttle of a locomotive calling
‘Down brakes!' seized his desk, and, by the
brakeman’s firm, quick twist, wrenched it
from the Hoor. I was not present on this oc-
casipn, and, therefore, cannot assert the en-
tire truth of the story from personal knowl-
edge. Butit wasoften repeated about the
senate chamber, and I never heurd any of
the details called in question.”

Fiats ne Longer Popular.
[New York Cor. Albany Journal.]

There may be no haunted houses in New
York, but there area good many haunted
house owners, haunted by a fear of tenant-
less property. There is something of a panic
among the proprietors of the costlier French
flats. Such habitations became suddenly
fashionable five yearsago, and uutil 1882
they could not be built fast enough to supply
the demand. Suites of ten or twelve rooms
readily rented for as much asordinarydwelling
bouses; thatis, feom $1,000 to $3,000 a year.
Investinents in that kind of real cstate
yiclded frequently fifteen per cent. clear.
Bat the limit was reached last spring, and
is this fall past. Prices of the best class of
flats  have fallen considerably, auy
of the new houses seem likely to rewain
empty, and the boom is over.

The present liking of moderately wealthy
people is for apartment houses, which are
wmidway between flats and hotels. They are
divided into suites of two to five rooms ecach,
and are complete dwellings except that they
provide no conveniences for cooking oreat-
ing. They are composed of parlors, bed-
vooms and closets, and are beautiful in finish
and arrangements. The rentals are ridicu-
lously high, three rooms in a first-rate honse
and neighborhood costing not less than £125
a month. Each of these pretentious struc:
tures has a restaurant on the European plan,
and the service and management is like that
of a botel. To those families who wish to
combine the pleasant features of housekeep-
ing and boarding, there is mno better con-
ceivable way of doing it; but it is mighty
expensive, and will remain so until, as with
flats, more of them are erected than are
wanted. Our fashions in dwellings change
Jke the style of our clothes, though not
quite so frequently.

The NSage and the Mourners.
[Detroit Free Press.]

A Sage on his weary way to Wiscon-
gin, came upon a crowd one day aund ob-
served a general sadness in all faces:

“Why this gloom?" queried the old man, as
he Jaid down his bundle and felt for the front
end of his plug of tobacco.

“Oh, Sage, we mourn the death o a good
man,” was the reply.

*Was he honored#”

“He was”

“Sober, upright, charitable, and given te
peacef”

llH. Y.'"

“Who of you praised and encouraged bim
in life? asked the old man as be looked
around him.

A hush fell upon the crowd, and no one
replied.

“Praise that comes after death,” whispered
the sage, ‘‘does not even cut down the under-
taker’s Lills. Better squander your time saw-
ing wood for his widow.”

Monar.—The widow will be expected to
take in plain sewing to support berself,

Thought He Knew Him.
(Chicago Herald.]

A Cincinnati reporter, returning from the
Latonia races, reported a mutual recognition
as follows: ‘‘A party of Kentuckians, com-
posed of judges, colonels, politicians and oth-
ers, were joined by a gentleman known to
one of the party. A general introduction fol.
lowed. The new comer stared hard at one of
the judges, as though he ized a familiar
face. The judge felt sure that he had met
the gentleman before., ‘Oh, were you not in
Louisville at the spring meeting, judgef
Light broke over the judge's countenance.
‘Ob, now I know; of course—yes—thought I
knew you. Beat three kings for me in a jack

WOMAN AND HOME.

Words from Anxious Mothers Cons
cerning the Little Ones.

Salutary Suggestions--KRitchen Wis-
dom--Decoration and Fashion--
How to Brighten the Sit-
ting-Room.

[Fannie B. in Minneapolis Housekeeper.]

A “home-fairy” to begin with must have
no formality here and the room should be
the prettiest and cheeriest in the house.
‘When the room is entered it should be so
bright, so cheerful, that sadness and de-
pression drop away. A sombre room will
give any one the blues, and for this reason
use all that is possible of the bright martial
red; it arouses triumphant feelings, joy and
gayety.

Get a carpet with a deal of scarlet in it; a
cream-colored ground with deep scarlet
roses is very pretty, if one can afford a
Brussels, if not, the new ingrains have beauti-
ful designs and bright colors.

Numbers of small, oddly-shaped tables, low
and high, are placed about the room and
used for books, works, photographs, and
whatever one has “lying round.” Or one
large table, that symbol of comradeship and
content, and it should always be covered
with a quite, rich beautifully bordered
cloth.

Gypsy tables and window stands are
covered with dark, rich stuff, the valance
around caught up in smali festoons and fas-
tened with bows or tassels, finished round
the edge of the table with cord. If you
have a couch that is stiff and ugly, try what
a few soft cushions will do.

A handy man with a few carpenter tools
could soon make a nice easel out of black
walnut, also screen and pedestals. An old
second-hand cabinet, in dead black, might bs
bought for a little, and, stowed away in a
shady corner, would look as well as new, to
hold a few bric-a-brac; and for pictures se-
lect a few choice engravings in plain frames.

When you have an old fashioned cupboard
in the sitting-room that you don’t seem to
know just what to do with, take off the
doors, puaint the inside a deep rich red, or
cover the sides and shelves with cloth of the
sawe red shade. Put a straight piece of
leather, pinked on the lower edge across the
shelves, and fasten with brass upholstering
pails. In this alcove or recess put all the
quaint vases, china, brass ornaments—any-
thing odd and pretty. Or it may be used for
the book case. Or arrange curtains on a rod
to draw across the opening, A few of these
tastefully arranged things give an air of
comnfort and luxury to a room hardly to be
estimated Ly the small amount expended.

Small gypsy tables, covered with pretty
muaterial wnd fringe, are just the thing for
the work basket, books or pots of flowers.

An ordinary stone jar, such as pickles and
other things are kept in, may bo painted a
chocolate-brown or durk red, and decorated
with ferns, flowers, birds and butterflies,
Giuger jars, small stone jugs, whatever has
a good or classical shape, may be made a
thing of beauty, if harmony and tasto are
carefully observed.

There must bea bracket here and there
beneath a picture, where a pot of ivy can be
placed to form a graceful framing to the
porprait, perhaps of some loved one, or for
an engraving or pretty chromo.

A bunch of oats, with long, even stems,
tied witha band of wide satin ribbon and
suspended by the same under a picture, is a
gimple, pretty decoration within the reach of
almost any one.

A large pampas plume with five or six long
peatfowl feathers, using tbe plume as a back-
ground for the feathers, all tied with a band
of peacock blue or green ribbon, is often fast-
ened on the wall in a coruer, over the door,
over or under a picture, or on the upper cor-
ners of an easel or high music stand. If these
are pressed in packing, shake them over the
grate or near the stove, and the heat will
spread and make them fluffy.

Large vases filled with one large or three
smaller pampas plumes, make a pretty corner
piece and also add much to the attractiveness
of a mantel-shelf. One or two bright-tinted
fans, hung on the wall, a bunch of catkins,
or an empty bird’s nest, tied with a bright
bow of ribbon or fastened on the picture wire,
(for always bang pictures with the common
wire, it does not *how but little, no danger of
moths in the cord), a large vie in the corner
filled with sprays of autumn leaves, ferns, or
wild grasses are also desirable ornamenta-
tions.

A Reform in Children’s Farties
Needed.
[Saratoza Cor. Peck’s Sun.]

Children’s parties are all right when they
are conducted in a rational mauner. Isay
rational not in the sense that I would have it
understood that the chiliren’s parties as
given here at Long Branch, Newport and
other watering places are irrational, but they
are overdone. I am told, however, that New-
port has given up the custom of making the
children’s ball a regular weekly affair, I
have had several talks with some of the good
old mothers who have been summering here
at the “‘States,” and they are of the same
opinion as myself that a reform should Le
instituted, not political, as would naturally
be supposed, and of which so many have
started here at Saratoga, but a reform in
children’s parties.

1 was talking recently with a mother on
this subject, and she, with tears in her eyes,
said she would not come to Saratoga another
season with her children. She said she had
come each season since she was married, and
had of late years brought her children.
“But,” says she, ‘I cannot come and bring
them another season if these children's parties
are continued.” I have heard a great many
other mothers express themselves in the
same manner. And can you wonder at it?

The demoralizing influences of these un-
natural displays are abundantly evident in
the whole after carver and development of
these little ones who are so fortunate as to
have fathers and mothers who, unthinkingly
send their children to these parties, thinking
only of the present in their children's lives,
and anxious that they should have asgrand a
time as the children of their neighbors or
friends. If these fathers and mothers, who
have been so generous in the display their
children make in the ball-room at.these wa-
tering places, would stop and think of its af-
ter effect, I do not believe these children’s
parties would be continued. “At 10 years
of age the little girl of the day is an incipient
coquette,” remarked an old gentleman who
was a spectator at one of these balls. “At
14 she is a finished woman of the world, and
knows as much as her mother, and enjoys
ber knowledgea great deal more.”

Better Mothers.

[Dr. J. H. Hanaford in Western Plowmsn.’

great demand of the age is better edu-
cated females—educated in all respects, their
whole capabilities brought into activity,
since the health, vigor, mental and motn!
power of the nexi generation at least, will
depend on their dition more than all other
influences combined—‘‘each after its kind.”
The sickly motber will rear a sickly child,

pot at the Galt bouse,. Come in and take s
driak.'”

earthly life—will produce peevishnes:
in her offspring. The  grovelling,
low, sensual. intemperate, and vicious woman
becomes just to that extent the mother of
just such children, as the future will demon-
strate. If these are facts, therefore, itisa’
matter of vital importance that our girls
should be thoroughly educated to become
wives and mothers, not so much. because that
is their highest position, as because the
true woman wishes to be a wife and mother
from the very aspirations of her nature. If
she is thus to become the mother of the race,
it is her right and the duty which society
owes her, to have every possible facility to
become the highest type of such a mother—
healthy and wiso,

Which Shall It Be?

[Harriet M. Morris in Woman's Journal.]

I am sadly conscious that thousands of
mothers are so over-burdened that the actual
demands o? life, from day to day, consume
all their time snd But, “‘of two
evils choose the least;” and which would you
call the least, an unpolished stove or an un-
taught boy? Dirty windows, or a child
whose confidence you have failed to gain?
Cobwebs in the corner, or a son over whose
soul a crust has formed so strong that you
despair of melting it with your hot tears and
your fervent prayers?

I have seen a woman who was absolutely

orant of her children’s habit of thought,
who never felt that she could spare a half
hour to read or talk with them—I bave seen
this woman spend ten minutes in ironing a
sheot—there were six in the washing—one
hour in fluting the ruffles and arranging the
puffs of her little girl's “sweet white suit;”
thirty minutes in polishing tins which were
alrcady bright and clean; forty minutes in
frosting and decorating a cake for tea, be-
causo ‘‘company” was expected.

When the mother, a good orthodox Chris-
tian—shall appear before the great white
throne, to be judged for ‘“the deeds done in
the body,” and to give in her report of
the Master's treasures placed in her care,
there will be questions and answers like these:

“Where are the boys and girls I gave
thee?”

“Lord, I was busied keeping my house
clean and in order, and my children wandered
away!”

“Where wert thou while thy sons and thy
daughters were learning lessons of dishon-
esty, malice and impurity#”

“Lord, I was polishing furniture and ruf-
fling dresses and making beautiful rugs!”

“What hast thou to show for thy life-
work?”

“The tidiest house, Lord, and the best
starching and ironing in all our neighbor-
hood!” .

Oh! these children! these children! The
restless, eager boys and girls whom we love
more than our own lives! Shall we devote
our time and strength to that which perish-
eth, while the rich garden of our child’s soul
lies neglected, with foul weeds choking out
all worthy and beautiful growths? Shall we
exalt the incidentals of life to the rank of a
purpose, to the shutting out of that work
whose results reach beyond the stars?

Fleeting oh! mother, are the days of child-
hood; and speckless windows, snowy linen,
the consciousness that every thing about the
house is faultlessly bright and clean, will be
poor comfort in that day wherein we shall
discover that our poor boy's feet have chosen
the path that shall take him out of the way
to all eternity.

Children’s Tollettes.
[The Season.]

Children’s toilettes are less subject to the
caprices of fashion than those of their elders,
and the shapes worn for some years past are
so becoming, graceful and healthful that sen-
sible mothers who consult the well-being of
their tender off-spring often express a hope
that such loose styles may not go out for
some time to come. It is true attempts have
often been made to copy in a certain way the
costumes of mammas, young aunts, or older
gisters, yot an insurmountable obstacle for
the dressmaker who wishes to turn a delicate
figure of four or five years into the stuffed
dimensions of a fashionable puppet, is the un-
formed, growing frame of the little wearer,
which cannot be brought tolook anything
but awkward in a tight fitting style, and as
to improvers, strings and hoops, long skirts,
pointed corsages, and voluminous trimimings,
we usk, would thesr agree with the youthful
viveecity and sprightliness of our little
friends?

Happily, too, for the present generation,
art bas acquired sufficient sway to dictate
laws in this line of fashion, and it is now uni-
versally agreed that garments giving freedom
of limb and action lend grace and charm to
young people of all ages, though it must never
be forgotten that any inberent faults and
failings in the juvenile forms of children and
good girls should be concealed as gracefully
as possible,

The richness of children’s costumes depends
upon the age of the wearers; and the Joveliest
dresses are certainly seen on little people be-
tween 2 and 6 years, for babies are always
dressed in loose clothes.

What a Woman Has Developed.
[Chicago Inter Ocean.]

A Mrs. Chapman, of New York city, has
created a small irdustry on a large scale for
women. She began by making the large col-
lars for children out of two braids, the ordi-
nary ‘“feather edge” and ‘‘rick-rack” con-
nected together, or aided in forming designs
by lace stitches, executed with crochet nee-
dles and knitting cotton. The demand be-
came so great that her own bunds were una-
ble to supply it, and she began to employ
women and give instructions iu the art,
which is not difficult.

This was four yearsago. Mrs. Chapman
has now 700 women on her books, living in
different parts of this and other states, many
on Long Island and in New Jeisey. They are
mainly married, and do the work at howe,
and as a help, or in order to have some
money of their ‘“very own.” Some few ladies
come in carriages to get their work, which,
of course, is not very remunerative, being of
a kind that can be taken up readily and does
not require much skill. The result
of ten hours’ work amounts to about a dollar.
The articles includes collars, cuffs, collarettes,
dresses, caps, lace covers for the toilet and
the like, and might be extended to coverlids,
things in-

were supp
bouse that takes all of Mrs. Chapman’s pro-
ductions.

A New Theory of Love.

The Rev. Dr. Newman was in the party, and
my friend quotes him as dissenting from
that theory and saying, ‘‘A woman invaria-
bly has an ldeal man in her mind for a hus-
band. She doesn’t often find his counter-
part in reality. Now, what is it that usually
disillusionizes her? It is the man’s talk.
He looks like a very commonplace mortal.
Now a deaf mute doesn't let himself down in
that way. His methods of conversation are
#0 laborious that he doesn’t resort to them
unless he has something to say. He remains
8 hero in the estimation of the woman whom
he impresses favorably by his person, and
she falls in love with him for good and all.”

So we had better stop dressing carefully
and hold our tongues in case this theory is
sound and reversible as to sexes.

The Misfortune ot Raising False
Hopes.
[Cor. Whitehall Times.]

The tendency of the age is to level the bar
riers between the sexes; girls play tennis,
they row, they rink, they skate, they sit in
smoking-rooms, they dance, not only in the
evenings, but in the afternoons. The
natural tendency of such intimate associa-
tion would be matrimony. But the fact is,
that men who might had serious inten-
tions are frightened off before liking begets
love. There is an all-prevailing fuss
pervading the intercourse of young
people which is altogether detrimental.
The instant a pair begin to show any par-
ticular liking for each other's society, the
wide world around them is instantly on the
qui vive. The mother watches, fusses, re-
ports to her cronies, and too often catechises
the girl, wounding her sense of delicacy, and
making her conscious and constrained, ot
leading her to imagine hersel f beloved, when
the man’s feeling is only that of pleasure in
the society of a young woman who does her
best to make herself agreeable.

Men are usually ignorant how girls note
and weighthe attentions they receive, and
that they itapart the details of such homage
to sympathetic, if not envious, feminine ears,
thus giving body to vague nothings, and
brooding over trifles till they gather shape.
Meanwhile, the man, having said the pretty
things his idea of politeness has prompted,
goes away, forgetting them and their
recipient, while she is expecting a declaration
as the result of a few soft nothings, a squeeze
of the hand or tender glances. Women are
not aware, on the other hand, how sincerely
he may like and admire a girl without a
thought beyond mere good-will. And it is
precisely the better kind of man who falls
into the misfortune of raising false hopes;
the man who believes in the simplicity and
candor of women, desires their sympathy
and values their regard.

Novelties in Wall Decoration.
[Cincinnati Enquirer.]

A patent has recently been granted to two
New York parties for 8 new process for orna-
menting walls, ceilings and paper-hangings.
The method of ornamenting surfaces con-
sists in applying a thin layer of a plastic
mass or paste on the surface and producing
relief ornaments in the mass by means of
steel combs and other suitable implements.
Second, The improvement, in the art of orna-
menting surfaces consists in applying a thin
layer of a mixture of white lead, whiting,
plaster of Paris, oil and a drier on the sur-
face to be ornamented, and then producing
relief ornaments in the said layer, which is
plastic, by means of combs or other suitable
implements.

Perhaps the most decided novelty in paper
hanging is Lincrusta-Walton, a preparation
resembling rubber, embossed in all styles of
French scrolls and geometrical fizures, After
mounting, it is to be painted first in temper,
and then bronzed. It is as durable as the
house itself and worth from 40 cents to $1.25
peryard. It is intended to be used for dados,
wall designs and panels.

One Mass of Misery.
[Cor. Detroit Free Press ‘‘Household.™

One of the greatest causes of misery among
the working classes is early marriages. Thou-
sands marry for what is called love without
the least comfort. The poor wife is continu-
ally at her wits’ end how to make both ends
meet; the care, the misery, the suffering she
has to go through, is impossible to describe.
The family is continually living from -hand
to mouth, the husband fears to be out of
work, he canunot look the future in the face,
and there is nothing left for them but a con-
tinual struggle against poverty. Home to
them is not a home; it is only a name. If the
husband bappens to die the wife and children
are left utterly destitute, nothing for them
but the poorhouse and the paupers’ grave.
The very love they have for their children
ma':es them miserable, ‘Wil love make these
poor people happy? I say, no. Love can
never make people happy under such circum-
stances. John Bright says: “Itis one mass
of 1isery from the cradle to the grave.”

Consult Your Convenience.
[Mrs. Dr. Roe in Housekeeper.]

To all who are striving to make strap and
buci:le meet around the bundle of their wants,
I would say: You can reduce the bundle
very greatly by discriminating between your
needs and your fancies; between what you
buy for comfort and what you buy for show.
0, the cowardice and folly of trying to ap-
pear richer than you are! In trying to equal
or cut-do your neighbors, or in stinting your
family in order to make a feast when com-
pany comes.

It is vulgar tooverload a table, besides be-
ing expensive and unsatisfactory. You are
no better than a slave until you are above
minding what people say or think. Be a
brave woman, consulting your own means
and convenience rather than the opinion of
your neighbors. Pui dignity, weatness and
simplicity in your style of living and otbers
will beonly too glad to follow your example.

How a Chinaman Cooks Riee.
[New York Sun.]
“Melican man no sabe cookee lice,” said a
Mott street Chinaman who was industriously
washing a big pan of rice on the edge of the
sidewalk. “She no washee plenty. Heap

rubbed the wet rice between the palms of his
hands, bringing the grains just to the sur-
face. Again and again he poured the water
off and renewed it. When he had washed
the rice in a dozen waters, carefully remov-
ing imperfect grains, be drained off the re-
maining water, leaving the ricein a snowy
mass.

“How cookeef” he said in answer to a qui.
tion. *“Put no too muchee water.®

A Chinaman uses just so -uuch water thas
the rice will cook dry. nnc never touches a
spoon to it, and when it is done every grain
is whole, soft, and thoroughly cooked.

But Little Laece.

French women of fashion use very little
lace or linen around the neck and wrists, and
it is said to be allowable to dispense with it
altogether, using dark velvet next the flesb
to bring out its delicate tints.

English Proverd: There is one good wifein
the country and every man thinks that he
hath ber.

J Greening: Th’ tongues o’ some men
ll::z be very like clocks as run on strikin'
~not ¢ tell yo tb’ time o’ day, but jest ‘cause
thoy's sensthing wrong fnside of ‘.

3 Though shaken in

every joint and fi-

; ber with fever and

T ague, or bilious re-
mi the

ttent,
tem may yet
ltrecdt{om © ms-
}llostemr'a Stom-
ach mﬁh rs. Pro-
e
against it wltf_ this
t antl-
- , which
" = ':upte remedy‘
me
T, for liver complaing
: constipation, d
peps ia, debility,
AC! rhenmatism,
troubles
; other ailments.
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HINNEAPGL!?»‘;?T.LOUIS R'Y
“FAMOUS ALBERT LEA ROUTE.”

Tue ubove is & correct map of the

ALBERT LEA ROUTE,

and its immediz*e connections. Through Trains daitv
from §T, PAUL AND MINNEAPOLIS TO CHICASS,
without change, conaecting with all lines
EAST and SOUTHEAST.
The oniy I'ae ranning Through Cars betweea
MINNEAPOLIS and DES MOINES, lowa.
Through Trains hetween
MINJEAPOLIS AND ST. LOUIS,

roaneeting in Union Depot for all Points South o ¢
Southwest, _Close connections made with 8t. P., M.& M,
N. 1’. and St. P. & Duluth Rallroads, from and to al
points North and North-West.

REMEMBER! PULLMAN PALACE SLEXPING

Tickets, and

e check:

fare, etc., call upon nearest Ticket Agent, or ress
S. F. BOYD,

Gen’l Tkt. & Pass. Ag't, Ninneapells.

The Northern
seoljiey 9j1oed

o THE LAND EXPLORER,
To THE BUSINESS MAN.
To THE FARMER,
To THE MECHANIC,
Té® THE LABORER,
TO TH= SPORTSMAN,
To THE TOURIST,
ToTn MINER

The country traversed by the

Northern Pacific
KRS KO EQUAL.

SAVE MONEY

By purchasing tickets through, and buyiug tnem
before getting on traine, .

Round trip tickets are sold at all ticket offices
te all stations at reduced rates.

Pullman Sleeping Cars between Bismarck and
Gleudive. and Bismarck and St. Paul: also be-
tween Fargo and Duluth. Berths can be se-
cured through S. Davidson, agent, Bismarck

Coupon tickets on sale at Bismarck to all east~
ern points at lowest rates and baggage checked

through.
G. K. BARNES
General Passenger and Ticket Agent St. Paul.
Time and the_Best of accom-
s modations—all of whlg’h“ are

furnished by the greatest railway in America.

C HICAGO,
MILWAUK EE

AND §T, PAUL.

It owns and omrues over 4,500 miles of road
in Northern Iilinois, Wisconsin, Mionesota,
Jowa and Dakota; and as its main
branches and connections reach all the
business centres of the Northwest and Far
West, it naturally answers the description of
Short Line. and Best Route between

Mil ee, St. Paul and Minne-

a) 3
Chieago, Milwaukee, La Crosse and Winona.
Chicago, Milwaukee, Aberdeen, and Ellendale.
Chicago, Milwaukee, Eau Claire and Stillwater.
Chicago, Milwaukee, Wausau and Merrill
Chicago, Milwaukee, Beaver Dam and Oshkosh.
Chicago, Milwaukee, Waukesha and Ocono-

m

, Milwankee, Madison and Pn.lr\lz de
Chicago, Milwaukee, Owatonna and Farlbanlt.
Chicago, Beloit, Janesville and Mineral Point.
Chicago. % kford and Dubuque. !
Chicago, C.nton, Rock Island and Cedse
R

8.
0, Couneil Bluffs and Om

The use of the tern “Short
Line” in connection with the
corporate name of a
road, conveys an idea of just
what is required by the travel-
ing, public—a Short Line,Quick

ne.
Roe: Island, Dubuque, St. Paul and Minne-
Davenport, Calmar, St. Paul and Minneapolis.

Puliman Sleepers and the Finest Dining Cars
in the world I.I'ge run on the lines of the CHI-
CAGO, MILWAUKEE & ST. PAULRAILWAY,
and every attention is pald td nassengers by

employes of the company.

8, qm A V. "bggm

LR bR,

TO ALL CLASSES!

Chicag aha. gt
Chicage, Sioux City, Sioux Falls and Yankton, %y
Chicago, Milwaukee, Mitchell and Chamber- “7g .

A




